The Tragedie 

Were red hottc ftcclc to fcare me to the braine* 

Annointed let me be with deadly poy fon, 

Anri die, ere men can fay,(7od faue the Qnccnc. 

Sh. Alas poore foule,I enuie not thy glorie. 

To feede my humor, wifli thy fclfe no harme. 

c DuuG(o. No, when he that is my husband now 
Came to me as / followed Henries courfe. 

When ftarce the blood was well wai7>tfrom his hands 
Which iiTued from my other angell husband. 

And that dead farnt 9 which then / weeping followed 
0,when Ifay>/lookton Richards face. 

Tins was my wifb,bethon quoth /accurft, 

For making me foyong,fo old a widow. 

And when thou wedft,let forrow haunt thy bed, 

And be thy vvife,ifany befo baddc 
As mifcrablc by the death of thee, 

As thou half made me by ray deare Lords death, 

Loe, eti.cn 1 c;*n repcatt this curfe againe, 

Euen in fo ihort a (pace, my womans heart 
Crolly grew captiue to his hony words, 

And prou a the fubiefb of my ownfoulcs curfe. 

Which euer fince hath kept my eyes from fleepe, 

For neuer yet, one houre in his bed, 

Haue I enioyed the golden deavv of fleepe, 

But haue beene waked by his timerous dreames, 

Befides,he hates me for roy father Warwicke, 

And will Shortly be rid of me. 

Alas poorc foulc,/pittic thy complaints. 

Dtit.Glo. No more thefrom my foule I mournefor yoursi 
jQu, Farcwell,thou wofull welcomerofgloric. 

Dut.G/o. Adue poorc fouIe,thou takft thy leaue of it. 

D#,T*r*Go thou to Ricbmodj&good for tunguide thee* 

Go thou to Ricbard,and good Angels guard thee. 

Go thou to fanfiuai ie,good thoughts. poflclTe thee* 

1 to my graue where peace and reft lie with me, 

Eightic odde yeares offorrow haue /feenc. 

And each hourcs ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene# 


of Richard the third. 

The T rttmftts found , Enter Richard crowned. Bucking* 
ham, Cate (by, with ether Nobles, 

King. Stand all apart, Cofcn of Buckingham, 

Giucmc thy hand ; Hereheafcenaeth 

Thus high by thy aduicc ^$s throne. 

And thy aflistance is king Richard fcated X 
But (hall we wearc thefe honors for a day i 
Or flhall they laft, and we reioy cc in them* 

Bhc Btill line they, and for euer may they laft. 

Kin. Ri. O Buckingham, now /do play the touch 
To trie if thou be currant gold in deed 2 
Y°ng Edward liucs rthinkenow what / would fay, 

Bhc. Say on my gratious foueraigne. 

Kin . Why Buckingham, I fay I would be king* 

Bhc . Why fo you arc my thrice renowmed liege. 

Kin ♦ Fla : am / king > tis fo,but Edward liues. 

Bhc, True noble Prince* 

King. O bider confequence, 

That Edward ftil fhould liue true noble Prince, • 

Cofen, thou wert not wont to be fo dull : 

Shall Ibeplainc ?/ with thebaftards dead, 

And /would haue it fuddenly performde. 

What faift thou i fpeake fuddenly, be briefe. 

Bhc. Your Grace may do your pleafure. 

Kin , Tut, tut, thou art all yce,thy kindneflefreezefh, 
Say, haue I thy confenr that they fhall die i 
Bhc , Giue me feme breath/ome little paufe my Zord, 
before Ipofitiucly fpeake herein : 

I wll refolue your Grace immediatly. 

Cat. The kihg is angry, fee,he bites the lip, 

K tng. I will conuerfe w ith iron witted fooles, > 

And vnrcfpeftiue boyes,none are for me 
That looke into me with confederate eyes : 

Boy, high reaching Buckingham growes circumfpeft. 

Boy. Zord, 

King. Knowft thou not any whom corrupting gold 

Would 




